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Gunavati
Then lose no time. Run after him.
He is not gone far. But remember.
Offer him in my name,
Naksh&tra
Yes, I will.
Gunavati
The Queen's offerings have been
turned back from Mother's gate. Pray
to her that she may forgive me,
\Tluy go out.
(Enters JAISING.)
Jaising
Goddess, is there any little thing,
that yet remains, out of the wreck of
thee? If there be but a faintest
spark of thy light in the remotest of
the stars of evening, answer my cry,
though thy voice be the feeblest. Say